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CLOSE THE 

WINDOWS"" 
THEY'RE ccaing 
THftCUGHTHE 



THOU CAN DAKE THE SLINGS ANOA^ 

of outrageous fortune' be oF^oosa 

ANO^-AS THOU DOST WILL, SO - 
WILL THE CLOAK- DO'. 
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KAC**!T>i*r«THf 

G*OG£T THAT'S UMO 

TO AIM GUNS! SOWI 

KIND OF aBCTKONtf 

gacxjet, e^-r T f 







"0UND ID BBB WTTH tA CTj^W. 
«V. WINTHffOP *CLHABE» '5?* 
OF <?ADAJ? THAT WIU. »*A«* 
THE BLIND TOUVEA PKACTCALCf 
NORMAL LIFE ICAU3 THE CSVC* 
CVOJDPS ! oe»C**?TKK?>0" **£ 
se STAGED TODAY " A UGHT 5C- 

GINS TO OWN! 
NOVA'S S££ 
■L TH£ *NANC*L 



»CA*CCA.»7..Nia 

wen rr*I*CV- 



A*Q mX «HO<gT M*WQTS» i>TgK 



aeMTVEMSN ; tme mcd<^ miw 

have examined au. ^je ckjcp* 

//CA^ECS AND //ILL f *G££ £ ,-£ A J n , 
AU. THESE MEN ARE STONE «JND. 
SOME OF THEM ACE WEAR- 
,NG THE DEViCe FOR THE 
FIHST TIME ! 
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JtS^&S^^S^-B^S^S^, 
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TWIS IS THE WW.L 
STREET FINAL, 



-y£AH. TT HAS THE 

CLOSING PR>C£5 
ALL STOCKS. 




yCUOOWT »VB 
TO BE NUTS TO PLKV 
THE MArat£T..BUT 
fT HELPS ! WHAT A 
SUIT FOR A GROWN 

A\AN TO WEAK! 



CYCLOPS STOCK 
WENT UP 2DPOW 

TOOAYASAREaJL 
OF THE DEMON- 
STRATION! I'M 
RIGHT I 




FU«N& CARPET AGA* N - Z 
WONDER WETHER 
FEARLESS FOSTER 

GOT ASW/ 

PROM 

RUSBER- 

FACE . 

TOOt/I 







BE TO RNO ONE OF 
AND.-. 



^ THAT GUV 
WHO GOT KILLED 
LAST NGHT HAD 
0EEN WEARING 

GOT^«AV ' 



NO SIGN OF 
THE KILLER, 
HUH? 



-NOT VET. &UT 
WE'LL GET HtM, 
AND WHEN 
WE DO~- 




SOWE WEREN'T-, 
PREAMINGI HE CAN 
«V« STOP. YOU 



SUCH NAUGHTY tA**»£g9 
rtTaW SEEING VOU^OON 
ANO ^StTH EVIPENCe.TOOl 
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OF >OU HAVE *^ 
INFORMATION T 




when rntA*tGar9 

i-lST£NEC| tf 

BKOADC«Tt?D 

Asuzz,a/r 

HE GAVE THE 
BUND MEN 

directions: 
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W S $WIIW 

"thE DOUGHBOY WITH A LOT OF 
CRUST " 

BUT FRC*A STARBOARD TO «*" 
HE'S FOUR PEET SK INCHES 
AND TOUGH IN THE CINCHES. 

&fllS FASSON S A VTTAAAtN E*-*CW 

A SOt^T OF ALPHABET SVE 

OF PILLS FROM *A" TO THE "":*Kr* 

RUS HS &fZ.ZACt?--ME'S A WBTAKDi 
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WHISPERED FATE 



*T 1 HE only sound was ihe low 
i*- whisper of the train wheels 
a the streamliner roared 
through the night Brad stretch- 
ed and yawned. He wondered 
what had made him waste the 
money on a compartment. This 
way there was no one to talk 
to . .- not even a thing to look 
at fcat the scenery and that had 
long since palled. He yawned 
■gain and bit H off in mid 
yawn. Tha door of his compart- 
■sent slammed open and two 
■sen were framed in it- 

They were eloae together . . . 
too dose. The train lurched and 
Brad saw a glint of metal at 
their wrists. His eyes darted to 
their aaces. One, the man on 
Ihe left was a craggy faced 
American. Th« other, who was 
whispering fa the craggy faced 
■ran s ear, was Chinese. Brtd 
wondered what was cooking 
«*d-why they ware handcuffed 

Tha American smiled at Brad 
aad said. "Sorry to butt in on 
you like this but needs must 
when the devil drives. The yaps 
outside were getting a tittle too 
Doey." 

He stopped and with his free 
hand pulled out some creden- 
tials and flashed them under 
Brad '» note. 

Brad said, T. B. I. . . . 
What's with your prisoner?" 

The craggy faced man. Dot) 
BeD. according to his papers, 
said, ^That's a rather curious 
alary .which 1 can tell you in 
leCDra for intruding, if you're 
interested. It's safe to talk in 
front of this character because 
be only speaks Clineae." 

Brad leaned back and said, 

lay on, MacDufl. Tm aU ears." 

It started waun 1 waa as- 

to what I thought would 
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be one of the most boring as- 
signments of my long and varied 
career." 

As the man spoke the train 
teemed to disappear. Id it 'a 
stead. Brad saw a long white 
section of concrete broiling in 
the sun. It was boulder dam 
and the G-Man had been given 
the job of guarding it It waa 
monotonous, for who would at- 
tack a dam. Particularly this 
dam. The biggest, most expen- 
sive engineering project in use 
world. It seemed a little silly. 

As h turned out the tip that 

Cthe G-Man on the trail was 
, for one day a* be was broil- 
ing in the sun and grousing 
lo himself about his hard luck, 
be aaw a figure dart across the 
bottom of the Dam. From his 
height at the top of the dam 
the figure was the sixe of an ant. 
By the time he reached the 
bottom of the dam. the darting 
figure was long gone- But, left 
on the ground, was a trail. A 
trail of searing chemicals that 
made the G-Man a nostrils 
scream with pain. That waa tha 
beginning. It got worse, for, on 
chemical analysis, the best chem- 
ists in the country had failed tn 
identify what made up the 
the chemical. All they could say 
was that the chemical ate con- 
crete the way a hungry boy 
does pie. 

Brad was brought back into 
the present as the wheels of the 
train complained as they roda 
over a switch. He stared at the 
Chines*. What was all this lead- 
ing to. . . . What was th* soo- 
trre? 

Tha G-Man went on, and 
again the train slipped away 
and Brad seemed to see the 
scene as k was described. 

Tbare was pandemonium. Toe 



mere thought of millions and 
millions of tons of water run- 
ning rampant which would be 
the case if the dam were de- 
stroyed, waa enough to give 
F. B. I. headquarters the scream- 
ing meeroiea. A cordon of men 
waa thrown around the dam- 
Military law was instituted. 

Days passed and nothing out 
of the way happened. H tt 
hadn't been for the chemical the 
craggy faced man would have 
thought it was aU a nightmare 
or that the heal had affected his 
brain. But there was the chem- 
ical and the ominous hole in the 
base of the dam where the 
chemical had begun its evfl 

work. 

Then. ... He awoke from a 
troubled aleep one Dight. A 
form barely seen in hi* dark- 
ened room sprang for him. He 
rolled over in bed as a rasor 
sharp knife buried itself in the 
mattress next to him. He moved 
and the knife cut away the side 
of hia pajamas. He awung the 
aide of his hand in a choppy 
stroke that caught the murderous 
intruder full in the Adam's ap- 

Ele. A tortured grunt came from 
i- throat He rolled over and 
off the bed. 

The craggy f»ced man leaped 
from the 'bed and switched on 
the light He barely had time 
to see that the man waa a Chi- 
nese when the Chinese lashed out 
with his feet and caught the 
G-Man in the shins. It was a 
painful blow and be involuntari- 
ly lurched forward and crashed 
into a table- In that fraction of 
a second the intruder was on 
bis feat and through the window. 
The G-Man ran » limping par- 
suit Outside the only light came 
from the inconceivably distant 
aura. The Chinese wss making 



his way through some under- 
brush. 

The thought of an ambush 
flashed across the C-Man's mind 
but ho had to chance ir_ He ran 
forward. The Chinese spun 
around and this time he had a 
gun with a strange protuberance 
on the front of it which the 
G-Man recognized as a silencer. 
He saw a jet of flama pierce the 
darkness. He fell flat on his face 
and held his breath as he heard 
the bullet ricochet off a nearby 
stone. 

He took a deep breath and 

figured "Oh well, you can't 

live forever . " and dove full 

,., into the menacing mouth of the 

silenced gun. 

• • • 

4 When he came to, hi* head 

felt as though be had the grand- 
father of all headaches. He 
muffled the groan that camo in- 
stinctively to his lips and felt 
his aching head. His hand came 
away covered with blood. Some 
one walked across what he saw 
nas the rocky floor of o cave. 
He looked up and saw the Chi- 
nese looking at him. Against the 
walls of the cave wcro what 
seemed to be endless rows of 
metal tanks. The Chinese will- 
ingly pointed to the tanks and 
said in faultless Mandarin. . . . 
**A pretty sight There you sea 
that which will accomplish the 
downfall of the Boulder Dam." 
The G-Man who had (earned 
Chinese during a hitch in the 
Marines which had bees spent 
in China, groaned as be realized 
thai there was nothing he could 

do. 

The train lurched as it slowed 
down preparatory to coming in- 
to a station. Biad looked out 
lb* window and said, "Pardon 
roc a moment will you? I have 
lo send a wire to my wife and 
let her know when the train will 
get in." 

As Brad left the compartment, 
the Chinese whispered to the 
craggy fared man, who shook 
his he, id angrily. 

Brad was back in a few min- 
ute*. He »a< down and said, 
"'When I had to leave, you were 
■■ the aniddlr ei a tee 1 jam 



Brother. What happened after 
that?" 

The craggy faced mas waited 
611 the train started to pick up 
speed as it left the station. Then 
ho said, "It still seems incred- 
ible, I was really on my last 
legs. I had a concussion from 
the bullet that creased my skuIL 
The Chinese had some of his 
men tie me up so 1 looked like 
a coccoon. I could barely breathe 
let alone make any attempt to 
escape. And all tiie time while 
I lay there, I had to listen to 
this madman,** he pointed to the 
Chinese and the handcuffs jan- 
gled, "rani and rave about how 
bis new discovery, this chemical, 
would mean the downfall of all 
hydro-electric power in Amer- 
ica." 

He paused and looked at Brad. 
"You see," he said, "Boulder 
Dam was to be the first dam to 
be destroyed, then, one by one 
ha meant to wipe them all out. 
Imagine America deprived of all 
electricity. . . ." 

Brad said, "I get the idea. 
But what happened, how did 
you get away'?" As Brad spoke 
the door of the compartment 
slammed open and two police- 
men with guns drawn entered 
the room. 

On* of dS* cops barked, 
"Don't move, you murderous rat, 
or 1*11 really do a job on you." 
Brad said, "Of all times (9 
come in. Couldn'i you have wait- 
ed till this liar ended his story? 
Now 111 never know how he was 
supposed to have escaped." 

The craggy man's mouth drop- 
ped open. "You knew! How?" 
The cops were in ao mood to 
bandy chit chaL One of tl-cm 
ran his finger ove* the Chinese' 
face. His finger cams away 
stained with make up. 

Toe cop said, "Beautiful make 
up job. How'd you spot him, 
Brsd?" 

"It wasn't the make up," Brad 
chuckled. "I'm still annoyed at 
the fact that you didn't wah ■ 
minutr. How wetc you figuring 
on ending your fairy tale. . . ?" 
The craggy faced man smiled 
wryly. He said, "Very simple. 1 
kHled.- 



One of tb*,nopa teid, "Costa 
00 yon two,' tiie F.B.I. does* 1 
like to have one of its men 
knocked off. This Is one rap 
that'll stick." 

Brad said, "Most of your 
story was true wasn't it? Except 
that the shot you described real- 
ly killed the G-Man. You took 
over his identity when your plan 
failed and you had to make a 
getaway. Disguising your part- 
ner as a Chinese would have 
been a good idea, but for one 
thing. 

Brad switched thoughts la 
mid-stream and said. There 
were no Chinese concerned in 
the plot at all, were there?'' 

The craggy 'faced man shook 
his bead, do. The oops wan 
starting lo drag him and Us 
disguised partner or* of the 
compartment. The craggy faced 
man said, "Too bad it flopped. 
AD we were going to do was 
destroy Boulder Dam and then 
make every community pay off 
under threat of der-iroying 
their dams as we bad Boulder. 
There would have been millions 
in It If the K.B.1 hadn't caught 
op with us. I guess we shouldn't 
have knocked off the guy whose 
papers I took. One thing before 
we go. " 

Brad looked at bias 

»T- 

The craggy faced man said, 

"I figure you're a cop and you 

sent for these other flat feet at 

the last station, right?" 

Brad said, "As right as rasa." 
The cops had dragged the two 

men out in the corridor. The 

craggy faced man asked, "What 

put you wise?" 

Brad said, "Youi supposed 
Chinese who could only sneak 

Chinese, whispered tc yoe. 

The craggy faced man said, 
"So wha*?*^ 

Brad smiled, "*So that was 

Jour finish. Cnioesc k a tone 
anguage. You can't whisper it. 
Thttetoie you ware lying." 

It was too late. They were 
gone- Brad sighed end pot hi* 
feet up oe the opposite chair. 
The oompartmetf hadn't 
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MtC-H SCAS 



-mis e a" &*o 

THING W QO, 

rx?. wu-kins' 



what's a*P ABC >JT. - 
excusing ™& ixpt}^ 
oc the ocean? 
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NOMSENSelHUCev 
AMD BCLT ME W 
TODAV 1 GO OOWN 

putr-mei? than ajw 
other awj h*h 
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~W*rP Ifi KNQCtfEC OUT. HE KNOWS l**™*"^*? 



"guppeNLv-ALL ts emiTT 



ooh.wv mead! lK3HT!ug*t 

PTJDM COT^lDEl WHECE CAN IT 

& = coming pbow ? ^u ,F rM 

OCAOrTCANT 

HLKTT TO OPEN 
-me TOOK.' 
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'tFhE WElSlWEEY SWMVSPHEEE FOPS CUT 
OP T*IE SERPENT'S COIL5 TH£ W^YA WWE& 
MELON $££-D DOES W+SV* tCU 6QU^EZff ft I 







SOWC-JOLTINO CXA«N AND 

»«« l rTuNpee mv 

IN I r 




IP THIS IS THE CENTER OF THE 
BMZTH, I 1AONDEK WHAT THAT 

sun i5. rr cant be 

THE EARTH'S SUN. 

rr doesn't seem to 

HAVE MOVED SINCE 
I CAME TOi 



I AONDEK how 
*XI AD0CES5 A 
SPHlWX ? THEVKE 
SUPPOSED TO 

SPEAK IN RIDDLES 
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O* AU. TMB CORNY G*0« * TUB fl»HINX 
»TlM«S! I'M SURPRISED XXJ DlONT PUtO- 
THC OM6 ABOUT - " WHAT WAUCS ON AU 
FOU(?S--THrN ON TWO LEGS AND THEN 
ON TMCEE " I ftETTet? 
GET SOM£ (=OOD OUT OF 
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